HuL My heart wiill figh when I mifcatl it fo # 
Which Andes it an inforced pilgrimage. 

q^tnt. The fullcn paflage of thy wcaric ftcps, 
Eflcenic a foyle wherein thou art to fct, 
The precious lewcll of thy home returne. 

Nay rather euerie tedious ftride I make. 
Will but remember me what dealc of world 
I wander from the Iewels that 1 louc. 
Muft I not feme a long apprenrifliood' 
To forren paflages^nd in the end; 
Hairing my freedomejboaft of nothing elfc, . 
But that Lwa* a journeyman to griefe? 

Gaunt. AH places that the eie of heauen vifitv 
Are to a wife man ports and- happy hauens. 
Teach thy ncceslitie to reafon thus. 
There is no vertue like necesfitie : 
Thinke notthe King did banifh thee 
But thou the King, who doth the heauier fit, 
Where it perceiues itis but faintly borne : 
Go/ay I fent thee forth to purchafe honour,. 
And not the King exildethee-, or fuppofe 
Deuouring peftilencc hangs in our aire, 
And thou art flying to a freiher clime 
Looke what thy foulc holds dccre,imagine it ■ 
To ly that way thou goelfyiot whence thou comlt 2 
Suppofe the fmging birds mufitions, 
The graffe-whercon thou treadftyhe prefence fttowdc 5 
The fiowers/aire Ladics ; and thy fteps 3 no more 
Then a delightfiill meafurc or a dauncq 
For c narlingforrow.hath leife power to bite 
The man that mocks at it andfets it-lidit.^ 

Ttu/. Ohwhocanhold-aferinhishand^ 
By thinking on thefrofty Caucafus ? 
Or cloy thshungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination ofafeaft? 
Gr wallow naked in December fnow, 
Bv thinking on faataftick fummers;heatf 
Qh no,thc apprchsnfion of the g9od ^ 
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Giuesbut the greater feeling to the worfe * 
fell forrowes toath doth neuer rancle more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth not the foare. 

(join*. Come come my fonnejle bring thee on thy way, 
Had I thy youth and caufc, I would not ftay. 

VmI. Then Englands ground farewell, fweete foile adicw, 
JMy Mother and my nurfe that beares mc yet 
Where ere I wander,boaft of this lean, 
Though baniiht, yet a true bornc.Englilhman* Exew*U 

Enter the King with "Bu^ie^c^t mte doore,4ttdihe 
Lord Aumarle at the other.. 

Kin?. We did obferue. Coofin Aumark, 
How tarre brought you high Hcrford on his way? 

t/fum. I broughthigh Herford,if you call him fo, 
But to the next high way,and there I left him . 

Kwg* And fay,what ftore of parting tearcs were fhcrlf 

jiam. Faith none forine;cxcept the Northeaft y$ inde, 
Which then blew bitterly againft our face, 
Awaktthe flccpic rewme, and foVychance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tcarc. 

Kwg. Whatfeid your coonn when you parted with him? 

Ah. Farewell.and for my heart difdained that my tongue 
"Should fo prophane the word that taughtrme craft, 
To counterfaitc oppreffion offuch griefe, 
That words feemd buried in my forrowes graue : 
Marry would the word Farewell hauelengthncd hourcs. 
And added yeeres to his fliort bani/hment, 
He fhould haqehad a volume of farewcls : 
But fincc it would not,he had none 6f me. 

Kmg. Heis our Coolins Coofin,buttis doubt, 
When time /hall call him home fromfcanifhment, 
Whether our kinfmaa comes to fee his friends. 
Our felfe and Bu&ie, 

Obfcrued his courtihip to the common people, 
How he did fecme to diueinto their hearts, 
With humble and famihajr eurtefie, 
Wuh rcuerence he did throw away on flaues, 

C2 Wookg 



i 1 



